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The written message was in time handed to the writer at the
American Legation. It was sealed and the seal stamped with
the great coat of arms of the Republic. In substance, it refused
permission to land the officers, but granted the request as to
private soldiers, provided they were disarmed and their arms
turned over to the custom-house at Bealejo.

The return to the ship was in all respects similar to the trip
to Leon, but Commander Murray had anticipated the despatch
by landing all the privates and handing their arms over to the
customs authorities. General Dueiias and the officers were
turned over to Captain Dow, who commanded an American
steamer, plying on this coast from Panama, and were landed
soon afterward at Panama.

The Wateree's officers and men, somewhat run down by their
service of several months on this unhealthful and hot coast, pro-
ceeded southward to Panama, Callao, Chincha Islands and Val-
paraiso. While at the Chincha Islands, where a large fleet of
American vessels were awaiting their turns to take in cargoes
of guano, which was shipped in large quantities at this period
to ports in Europe and America, a report was brought on board
by one of the captains that the Shenandoah had been sighted off
the island and apparently was coming in.

The squadron had been advised that she was in the Pacific
and might make a descent upon the shipping at the Chincha
Islands. "While lying there, the Wateree's steam had been kept
in such readiness that her engines could respond to signals in
a few minutes. The anchor was weighed at once and Com-
mander Murray proceeded to sea. Turning clear of the North
Island, there, sure enough, two or three miles away, was a ves-
sel resembling the Shenandodk, but with no colors flying. The
Wateree was "cleared for action," with her crew at quarters,
ready for the combat that all believed would end as gloriously
as that of the Kearsarge and Alabama.

Not wishing to disclose the ship's nationality, Commander
Murray delayed showing her colors until a position had been
gained about six hundred yards from the supposed enemy. With
every gun of the Wateree's heavy battery bearing upon her, Mur-
ray ran up the colors and gave the preparatory order, "Stand
by!" Up went the stranger's colors coincidentally. They wereca-
